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II ProMi~~d 
Pa.t1vk~ 
I leave 

by the back stairs 

stomach hurting 

from on of her blows, 

my Grandma. 

Today her mind is one year old and 

she hurls spit balls through the air , 

not paper, her adult diaper, 

not changed. 

On better days 

she goes on train trips 

and I meet her brothers and sisters 

who lived in Iowa, long ago. 

Aunts and uncles get on, get off, get on , 

and sOQ"letimes I'm on , 

and grandma is scolding me, telling 

me to behave. 

Other days her face is just a stare 

sometimes vacant, sometimes sad, 

sometimes she swears and carries on-­

Grandma, where did you learn those words? 

Gone now and it's baby food 

and she lets me feed her vanilla ice cream. 

Grandma wanted me to promise 

if she reached this stage, 

I would allow holy 

dignity to reign. Grandma's 

funeral is tomorrow 

I shall attend, wearing white flowers; 

my promise unsullied. 

